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Curvense, Wyo, August 4, 1803
{Special Coumixr Correspondence. ]
The most unique enterprise in the
development of the northwest was the
ehipment of a curgo of 300 New England
girls from New York to the Pacitic coast
in 1865, The scheme was originated
and successfully accomplished by A. 8.
Mercer, who is now an editor and pro.
prietor of a newspuper in Cheyenne., A
young man of twoenty-six at the time of
this adventure, he now looks back upon
it as the noteworthy achievement of his
life, and a few days ago he gave a de.
tailed account of it. I overloaded my-
self with girls,” said Mr. Mercer, “and
broke my buck financially, but from
every other point of view the expedition
was a success.  The results were notably
good. Today many of those New Eng-
land girls are the leaders of society in
the Puget Bound country. They are
wives and mothers in many of the
wealthiest and best families of Beattle,
Olympia, and other towns of the state.
8o far as I can learn, all but one of my
cargo got married soon after reaching
the coast. In Washington territory
thirty years ago,

'n Inck of woman's nursing,
m‘l‘l‘: rth of woman's t-n?,

“In fact the women were not there to
nurse or cry. There were few real
homes because there were lew women.
The population was largely made up of
Jumbermen from Maine and the provin-
ces, with an influx of men from the
southern and middle statea. I waa then
president of the Washington Territorial
university, then just completed and
with but few students. I went through
the territory viaiting logging-camps and
gettlements, to awaken an interest in
school mutters, Seeing the need of
teachers, 1 arranged for bringing out
thirty schoolma'ams from Massachusetts.
The acquisition was hailed with delight.

sulted happily and, full of enthusiasm, I
started for New York with the great
plan on my mind. I arrived there in
April, 1885. That night came the fear.
ful news that shocked the whole civili-
zed world, the assassination of President
Lincoln. Thisevent changed my plans,
and I went to Boston to lay the scheme
before John A, Andrew, the great war
governor. He then guve me a letter of
introduction to the Rev. Edward
Everett Hale, asking him to interest
himself in the mutter. Leaving Boston,
1 took a letter from Governor Andrew
to President Johnson, spending many
weeks in Washington for the purpose of
procuring government aid in trunsporta-
tion. I took Grant's order to the quarter-
master-general. The steamer Continen.
tal was selected, and a valuation of $120,.
000 placed upon her. This price was
considered a ‘snap,’ and many were
eager to make the purchase, among
them Ben Holliday, who at that time
controlled the steamship linea to the
Pacific const. ‘Let me purchase the
steamer,’ said Ben to me, ‘and 1 will
give your 500 women free passage to
the cost.’ This was finally agreed upon
and the contract signed. Finally 300
of the girls ware gathered in New York,
ready to make the trip. The Continen-
tal was coaled and manned and in wait
ing, yet Holliday refused to take uny
party except at the rate of #100 each.
This amount I guaranteed and paid,
On the morning of Junuary 4, 1866, the
girls emburked, and amid the cheers of
& large crowd assembled on the whart,
the steumer started on its long journey,
The voyage lasted pearly six months,
and was marked by no misfortunes or
exelting incidenta. Except the crew of
thirty or forty, there were only two men
passengers. The girls took to the life
agreeably us & vacation time, and occu-
pied the hours by sewing, writing, read.
ing, singing, eto. We had Bunday
sorvices, in which I read Beecher's
sermons, and the girls sang the hymns,
There was u good library on the ship,
which was in constant use. Dunces
were frequent, snd various games served
to vary the monotony of those long days
upon the ocean. No sickness occurred
except sea-sickuess.  Atlast the supreme
moment arrived when we were to reach
San Francisco. On the 23d of Muy,
1860, we steamed through the Golden
Gate. Our arrival had been expected
for severnl days. Excitement was st
fever-heat. It was one of those times
when San Francisco gets & move on her-
gelf. As we sailed up glong the wharves
& black, surging mass crowded every
uvenue of approach for three or four
miles, Even at a distance we could
hear the mighty cheers that swept across
the water. We came to anchorage, but

the anchor had not touched the bottom

before the sea wan alive with hundreds
of boats pushing out to us. The air was
lively with songw, shouts, and merry in.
terchange of talk. Thore was quite a
rivalry among the bouts to get alongmide
tor a glimpse of my precious cargo.
None, however, were allowed to get
aboard. One man attempted to make it
by elimbing up the ship's side on'a rope,
but I stood by the railing and knocked
him off into the water. This action,
noted by thousands of spectators, was
grooted with cheeras. After a brief
struggle the fellow was rescued, but the
incident was made the subject of a
sketch by Jump, & well- known artist of
that day. 'The scene, as depicted by his
pencil, was displayed at the Lick house
the next day, attracting immense crowds.
I went ahead overland to Beattle to
make ready for their accommodation
when they should arrive, At Olympia
I eaught the first boat coming up with
my pussengers. [ took this boat and
went on with them, against the advice
of some of my old friends, who said the
people of Seattle had been prejudiced
against me and my cargo by evil reports,
They predicted not only trouble, but
personal violenee. A# we neared Beattle
an old minister advised me to hide on
the boat instead of going ashore, 1
told him that I would take my chances,
The sturdy pioneers assembled that
evening looked upon them with uncon-
cealed admiration and perfect respect.
In addressing the audienco I said: ‘My
contract has been fullfiled. 1 have
bankrupted myself,but I have brought
you virtuous, refined and practical
young women. They will gladden your
lives, make beuutifu! homes, and assist
in the development of this great north.
west coast. They are ready and willing
to take any honorable employment us
teachers, housekeepers, seamstresses,
cooks, clerks. Meanwhile arrangements
must be made for them. What will you
do? An old preacher started in by
saying he would take six. Others fol-
lowed with offers which resulted in the
cargo being divided up in squads and
located in different quartersof the town,
Soon they were all provided with per-
manent places and good fortune smiled

arrows bogan to make havoein their
ranks. Men found out that it was not
good for them to be alone. Muny of the
girls would come und ask me about
certain persons who had begun to show
them attentions. In six monthe nearly
all had got married and were happily
sottled in life.”

WHAT A MAN BAYS.

Musculine ¥ Donts " Demanding Feminine
Altention,

Don’t hate other women so. Think
of the way you look at one another on
the street. Don’t keep all your polite.
ness for us.

Don't keep smoothing the wrinkles
out of your waist. A few wrinkles will
keep you from looking hideously smooth,
like u fushion plate.

Don't have your skirt badly fastened
uat the back so that your underskirt be.
comes visible. You can’t see this, and
no woman seems Lo tell you,

Don't get off the car with your back
to the horees. Men get a greut deal of
fun out of your persistency in doing
this. But you are not bound to amuse
them.

Don't stand at the door of u street car
und worry some men near at hand into
giving you a seat when there are empty
sents at the head of the car. You all do
this.

Don't leave your handkerchiel and
pocket book in your lap when you are
riding in & street car. Bome man will
pick them up for you us you are pussing
out, but they will get muddy.

Don't try to have u long waist. For |
3,000 years the artists- the professors |
und conservators of beauty - have been

suying that the short wuist is the waist
beautiful, At least please take the hint, |

Don’t wait until you get in front of |
ticket office window before taking out |
your pocketbook. The wives of the |
eight men who are patiently waiting the |
opportunity to buy tickets are wonder
ing why they are so lute home.

Canon City conl ut the Whitebreast |
Coul and Lime Co,

Misses Bogge & Caffyn, dressmuking
purlors  Fine stamping. 1311 M street
telephone 519, .

Visit the New Students’ gallery and be |
convineed that the work is first-cluss.
1054 O street,

“The Best” Lumulrf. 08 0 stroet, |
telephone 579, H. Townsend & Co., pro- |
prietors, Lincoln, Neb. |

There may be some nicer and cooler
places to enjoy a plate of delicious icf':
creams than Chus, June's pavillion, but
they are not to be found in this neigh |
borhood. SIS

Bomething good, “White Loat Flour"” i
#1.40 per pack. Miller & Gifford.

N SIGHT

Cmieaco, Aug. - [Bpecinl Covrien
Correspondence. ] Maybe it won't do-to
take for granted that every one knows
exnctly what the Midway Plaisance is,
80 1 may be pardoned for stating right
here that it is u street sbout u mile long
leading from Cottage Grove avenue to
the Exposition grounds, and throughout
its entire length it is crowded with as
much quaintness as it is possible to get
in such A compass. Starting in with the
real, genuine Hedouins and winding up
with the Irish villagersand the nuthentic
Blarney stone, where else under henven
can you find such a collection of ethno
logical curiosities—outside of the seduc-
tive and elaborate circus poster?

How clse under the blue canopy is it
possible for 1 man to take the trip to
Duhomaey, ncross the great plaing, spend
an hour or two in @ real German beer
garden and drink the brew of Father:
land, or walk through u street in Cairo,
where one cuan hob nob with camel
drivers and donkey boys and be mobbed
by beggurs for baksheesh on the
Egyptian plan, or saunter through a
Moorish or Turkish bagar—and all of
these tours are personally conducted
and as extended as the visitor may
desire to make them. Why, the Nellie
Bly circumnavigation wsct is not in it in
point of expedition. And Nellie Bly
couldo’t possibly have jumped on the
one hand from the second story of a
Chinese theatre over a high fence into
an enclosure where a scalp dunce of un-
questionahle resemMance to the genuine
article, with real red men direct from
the plaine as actors, was in progress, nor
on the other into the busket of a captive
French balloon, which was ready and
willing to take passengors 1,600 feet

skyward for the modest sum of $2per| .

hesd. That's one of the possibilities on
the Plaisunce, however, or was before
the balloon wndmkhylmw o, and

Arabs, Aborigines, Bedouins, Brazilians
und so on down the list, alphabetically
arranged, ure not Chicago foreigners,
but they bear the stump of a strange
nutivity more congpicuously than so
many of the Yankee trinkets they sell.
What u paradise for the koduker is this
“round the world in eighty minutes!”
Of course the little formality of puying
2toone of the exposition’s creatures
for the privilege of a day’s photography
has been gone through with and the
mun and his box turned loose at the
Cottage Grove end, 1 have always had
a leaning toward Celestial material, and
it might naturally be expected that
almost the first picture would be some-
thing saffron. In front of the Wah Mee
exposition building - which containg, by
the wuy, the exhibits of Chinese-Ameri-
can merchants and not of the Chinese
government, a8 one of our prominent
railroad guides stutes wase one of the
children of the son of heaven in gorgeous
upparel. The burden of his song wus a
plea for American quarters from visitors
to his company’s show. And he sang it
well, for the hourly repetitions of a thor-
oughbred Chinese theatrical perform.
unce were well uttended (although poorly
uppreciuted) und the skill of Quong
Toung, juggler, warmly applauded. If
Mr. Kellar wants to score & big success
he should reproduce that heathen's
trick with an empty tin cracker box,
Standing in front of a little square table
on which the box was resting, our Iriend
Ah Sin produced from the cavernous

depths of the tin a hatful of silk hand- |
kerchiels, two four-inch iron bulls, coy |

ered with paper and tied together with | Iu-lw.wn S parsy of womdn and 8 Ol
| umbian guard,

a long rope; six paper boxes of about |
two pounds capacity cuch, tour lighted |
lunterns of colored glass, und & wicker |
coge with o live bird in it.  Altogether |
the stuff made about a wheel barrow
lowd, and 1 would have thought that
Confucian wus great people if he had
only put it all buck in the box again.

There's no use trying to see things
systematicully in the Plaisance, because
the “wheels don't go round™ at the
most convenient time. 1t takes several
trips up and down that mile of anthro-
pological aggregation for one to “euteh |

on” every time something new crops

up, but every time the Turks who run !
that line of Sedan chuirs are there, It
you don't want to take a drive in one of
their tandem teams you don't have to,
ulthough if you get the leust bit friend!y

or communicutive and happen to be

standing vear the open door of the out
fit, the vchunces are that they will hustle
you in and collect a bill before you get

out, Those ducks huve u habit which
(seems too well settled 1o attribute to
{auy of Chicago’s convineing  and that

is of usking everyone who sumplen their
private curs for sowething over the

regular price —“a present for dis.a man.”
That about the way they make the re-
mark. I was unfortunately emught in
the act of stealing a picture of some of
them, and in about two secondn there
wus u blocknde on the Plaisance. The
loader of the band, a strapping big
Armenian, Topous by name, was satisfled
eventually, and from him some points
on the domestic life of the gentlemen
around we were gained. He had three
wives himself, but that was nothing;
there wus Hassam Maron who had six;
and Humum, a villainous looking fellow
was introduced; 1 thought he could
koep ‘om for all 1 cared; any gitl who
wan foolish enough to fall in love with a
man Jike that did not deserve the esteem
and admiration of & good-looking young
American, nor anybody else,

¥ friends of the Turks who are
ground there are not by any
ing. If they ure types
Oriental romancers call houris,
then the poets hud better investigute the
merits of hundreds of every-day beauties
and sing a few songs about them. Houri
wtock, it those faded, washed out ladies
who play the drum and tambourine in
front O some of those Plaisance estab-
lishments are exponents, will then be
away down. If you want to see the
bea of the World's Columblan ex-
position, the Juvaneso village Is the
place to take in. Diminutive editions
of V. in bronge abound there, nurse
little n lumps of Juva babies, wear
gaudy jewelry, do tancy work, and in
ways act like the native Ameri-

Can af But in the mattor of dress
they mre peculior. The two who hap-
nedilo gross the path of this purticular
camens Were bothered appurently with
but to garments aplece—a akimpy sort
ofa and just enough of & waist to
Py go rather than conceal the out.
lines ¢ & shapely brown bust beneath.
heygmren't backward about showing
Heir Rykles, as hosiery scems to be an
g quantity among them, and in

nuet Sustances shoes or atraw sandals
are @ unimportant adjunct to their

o
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veulTug Wha ‘SEE -

way for medieine or to cateh the rain
from an impending storm in the Ger-
man village beer garden next door, for
she carried a little tin bucket in a style
that suggested u well known American
custom, which she surely couldn’t have
learned already,

it

Of the three days I spent at the fair, u
day and a halt went to the Plaisance, a
day in the art gallery und a half day
was distributed among the buildings
and ground and the night illuminations.
The effect of nearly 50,000 electric lights
and the wondrous play of color in the
two fountaing, one on each wside of the
Triumph of the Republic, is tostrengthen
the impression that Chicago has not
only sacked the world for what wus
curious and beautiful, but had gotten a
cinch on u bit of Parudise. Indeed, to
my mind there could be nothing more
entrancing on the face of the earth than
the combination of splendors shown in
that famous oblong. Fairyland is simply
out of consideration, becuuse one just
reads sbout fuiryland, and here, right
before one's eyes, is u real, tangible glory
that can be best prepured for by a course
of reading that will embrace a deserip
tion of the New Jerusalem. Gaily
decorated gondolas filled with singers
flout wround the lagoon, and from away

ut the far end faintly comes the harmony
of some great composition —then one
looke for golden harps in the hands of |
those whiteclad figures down there |
wlong the peristyle, but the illusion was
broken by an  obtrusive discussion

The women were kick.
ing because they hadn't good seats to
see the illumination  and that reminded
me of u private grudge aguinst the |
affair; it couldn™t well be protographed, |
This picture business with some folkw is |
asort of ruling passion, und it need not |
b wondered at that some of those en |
thusiustic umateurs will kick, later ""'i
Lecause they left their cameras, like sl |
their earthly possessions, behind them.

_ gl 1)

Fruited ice cream soda water made
from the patural fruit, st Rector's Phar
iy,

W. AL Cotin & Co., grocers, 143 South
Eleventh street,

Mountain Rose Pine Apple is better
aoid chienper than any other in the maur
ket,  Miller & Gifford,

Fine new line of bhusiness suitings
from ¥25 to 840 in Scoteh und homespuns,
Jeckell Bros., 1180 pnorth Thirteenth
streel, near Lansing theatre,

L. B Gillick, Fashionable Tailor,
Latest novelties in gentlemens’ spring
goods,  Gillick stil caters 1o the wish of |
the public, Cull on bim wnd be suited,
1018 O stieet, room 10,

|# phenomenon that
| matinfuctorily

MNPAG (1

This in the time of yeur when people
deliberutely forsake comfortuble homes
and  go cumping out, so thut they
can enjoy natdre, and bucon, and eanned
corned beef, and the companionship of
stnken, and fliew, and mosquitoes, and be
generally uncomfortuble for the suke of
“a change."

They usually got u change, but some-
times it isn't the kind of a change they
want, “l went to the mountains and
eamped out under a canvas tent and the
starry canopy of heaven because |
wanted to enjoy the pure mountain air
and drink in the tragrance of pine and
balsam; because T wanted to be invigor-
ated and strongthened by the tonic of
the ogone to be found in the forest and
in the great hills, where nature basks in
all her glory, and where the footprints
and other things of moen are not disturb-
Ing fuctors,” remarked & Lincoln young
Indy the other day, “but I didn't get
what I expected. lnstend of the odor
of the pine and the pure air of the
mountains I got the smell of Hapsy's
fragrant cream, and witch-hasel, and
cocon butter, and pennyroyal, and ottar
of roses und n dosen other fearful con-
coctions that people take with them
when they go away from home,

“These things not only choked up all
the chinks in the tent, but they seemed
o have permeated the atmosphere for
miles around, and when 1 got my lungs
ready to inhale a good big dose of
mountain ozone the chances were nine
toone that I struck a strata of odor
from a bottle of pennyroyal or u cloud
of smell from the witch-hasel cuntoen
Isaw nature through a glass darkly,
and imbibed fresh air clouded with drug
store reminiscences,”

And speaking of canned corned beet, is
e nrihiag mene sbiquitous or in-
you may, to the frosen regions of the
north or the bluzing jungles of the torrid
zone, to the furthermost point eust or
west, uwny from the haunts of men and
far from the mudding erowd, you cannot
oscape the tio can. It is always in your
path. Penetrate mountain fastnesses,
climb cruggy heights, pull yourselt up
wild cunons, go where you are sure the
foot of mun never trod before, und at
your feet you will find an empty tin can,
the erstwhile receptacle of some of Mr.
Armour's preparations, or somebody or
other's brund of eondensed milk. Turn
into the forest and seek the wildest spot
in its dim recesses, und when
you pause in some postic flight
to catch your breath, your boot will
catch a lithograph covered eyclinder of
tin that was once u can of corn. There
i no place on this earth that the tin can
bus not been. When the predestined
discoverer of the north pole finally
reuches that cold and clammy piece of
perpendicularity it will be strange
indeed it he does not find it capped with
an empty sardine can or a can,of some
kind, The tin can is u long way shead
of the man who paints signs on rocks,
It goes where the sign painter and other
ungels fear to tread. It is said that
misery is every where; but the tin can is
lodged in muny places where misery
husn’t even u calling acquaintance.

But, seriously, camping out is great
fun. It is more fun than shoveling coal
or currying brick or any pastime like
that. The man who can’t see any fun
in sleeping on the ground among the

ueseris iteelf, 11 it raine wll the water
in the immedinte vicinity seomns de-
termined to find shelter under the tent,
and if there are flion in the neighbor.
hood, they all insist on occupying the
tent with you, like the oattle and
chickens in the Trishman's cottage,

But it s fun to go out and mingle
with the idiopyncrasios of cump lite, and
the man who sticks to his couch at
home and his three regular moals daily,
when he might be communing with
nuture and living on pork and beans
and canned peaches and, sich and ad-
miring the heavens and the everlasting
hills with his shoos full of damp teet, ls
Incking in & propor appreciation of the
things which go to make up a good
time,

A MUBICAL BEDSTEAD.

It Might Hie a Good Thing Sometimes But
Not Always, You know,

A unique bedstend hus boen con-
structed by a Hombay man who evi-
dently had music in his soul. At ite
cornors are four fullsized gaudily
dremsod Grecian dammsels, those at the
head holding banjos, while those on the
right and left foot hold tans. Benoath
the cot s & musical box, which extends
the whole length of the cot, and is capa-
ble of playing twelve different charming
airs. The music begina the moment the
least pressure in brought to bear from
the top, which is created by one sloeping
or pitting, and censes the moment the
individual rises. While the music s In
progress the Indy banjolsts at the head
manipulate the strings with their fingers
ard move their hoads, while the two
Greciun damsels at the bottom fan the
sleoper to sleep. There Is u button at
the foot of the cot which, after a little
pressure, brings about u vessation of the
music, it such be the desire of the occu-

WIH T R

L

In the Atlantie Monthly for Avgwsh

portant paper on “Washington the
Winter Before the War,"—a puper giv-
ing his impressions of the excited state
of public fecling at that time, when the
rebellion was about to burst into flame,
Churles Egbert Craddock’s vividly told
story, “His Vanished Btar,” iscontinued,
and there is a clever short story by
Ellen Olney Kirk, entitled “A Strategie
Movement." Mra, Alice Morse Earle,
whose pictures of pre revolutionary lite
ure always entertaining reading, has a
paper called “A Boston Bohool Girl in
1771, which will reward attention; and
the Rev. George E. Ellis, president of
the Maussachusetts Historical society,
hus un able paper on “Jonathan Belcher,
u Royal Governor of Masachusetts.”
Mrs. Olive Thorne Miller has & bird
paper entitled “Little Boy Blue,” and
Edith M. Thomas sketches a quaint
churucter in hoer story of “The Ogre of
Alewife Cove.” A second paper in the
Correspondence of Petrarch, and an in-
teresting account of the first principal
of Newnham college—the great English
institution for the collegiate training of
women—with other papers, some re-
views, and the ususl quota of good
poetry, complete one of those well com-
posed numbers which ure increasing the
popularity of this sterling maguazine.

Maupussunt, suys the French writer's
culogist, “kept aloof from leterary
coteries, and only wrote because he had
to muke money, and not in the least for
glory.” Yet, suys this same distin-
guished suthor and friend, he was very
sincerely devoted to his art. In fifteen

rocks and the ants, or in making a wuter
carrying machine of himself, or in work |
ing from early dawn to dewey eve, und |
later, to attwin that great tlmi-h-ru(um.‘l
i goadd time, or in exposing his fuce and |
hunds to the sun until his own tlmlher!
hus to have u disgram to distinguish
him from a boiled lobster, or in any of
the many camp recreations, hus po idea |
of what fun is, and he doesn’t deserve to
be enlightened,

Feople who camp out, and tish and |
hunt, wlways observe one thing that
some how or other it is invarisbly the
biggest fish that slips off the hook just
us you are about o land him, or that
the game you bring into cumyp is always
much smuller then that which you
went ufter und pearly caught. This is
has  never been
expluined. And when
you slip on the rocks it is always the
largest tish that slide off the string, and
when you tell the story in camp, the
others alwuys luugh. Strange conciden
Uts,

Cumpers bhave also observed u pecu
Hurity ubout tents. There is & certain
deuwing quality in o tent thut alwuye

years he produced twenty volumes, and
it was perhaps as well that he did not
huve the opportunity to double this
number, us he undoubtedly would have
done hud he retained his miod and life.
“1 have sometimes wan wuxious and
meluncholy feeling,” suid the speaker,
“In presence of the bulky production of
our period.  An sccumulation of muny
volumes is very heuvy luggage for glory,
and man's memory cares not to burden
itsell with such & weight.”

Commenvement st Westerns Normal.

The commencement exercises at the
Western Normal college will occur next
week, commencing tomorrow, Bunday,
with & baccalaureate sermon by Rev, I,

C. Moulton, of Red Ouk., ls. The
graduation  exercises of the pen art,
drawing, and pormasl  commencement

clsses will be held Monday evening;
normal cluss, Tuesday evening; peda.
gogic and kindergarden clusses, Wed
nesday evening: scientitic clusses, Thurs.
duy evening; clussic cluss, Friday even:
ing. Degrees will be conferred Friduy
evening st which time the sonual
wlumni banquet will be given,

New Imported Swiss Choese. Miller
& Gifford, grocers, opposite Burr block,




